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AS a prophet of Empire and a pioneer of British expan-
sion, Raleigh has been made a hero by men who would
have disliked and distrusted him if they had been his con-
temporaries. He was not a man whom fools could suffer
gladly. Although his patronage and pursuance of explora-
tion set the ball of our dominion rolling, he was not befogged
by patriotic emotions until he imagined his services to be of
inestimable value to all mankind. The intention of his first
expedition to Virginia was to give the Queen " a better
Indies than the King of Spain hath any.59 But the Queen,
like God, was to Raleigh nothing more venerable than a
rewarder of them that served her. " To what end were
religion," he wrote, " if there were no reward ? " And this
strain of sensible, personal materialism runs through all his
conduct. But modern business men who have more cause
to be grateful to him than the Queen ever had, if they were
to discover what kind of man he was, would find their
obligation embarrassing. For he was neither sentimental,
which they can admire, nor merely avaricious, which they
could understand, but a man of imagination and fine
intelligence.
A poet and a friend of poets, an associate of cranks and
intellectuals, and probably a founder of that bohemian
haunt The Mermaid Tavern, Raleigh cannot easily be associ-
ated with Empire Day. John Dee, who knew him well
enough to become a shareholder in one of his commercial
ventures, was a spiritualist, and wrote as madly as those
surrfalistes in Paris. An Italian aesthetician dedicated a
book to him; and Spenser discussed with him the technique
of poetry. Of course, in Elizabethan England poetry had
not yet been reduced to the status of a secret sin. To be a
good poet was almost as gentlemanly then as to be a good
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